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I've no idea what I said except that I know I told
Francois to find you and say he was here."
" She was cooler than Casca," said Jill. " She gave
him the finest smile you ever saw, and Casca went red
and grovelled and dropped his hat.1'
" As well he might," said Jonah. " And that's a
slice of good ' news. Hot and bothered, was he ?
Hoist with his own petard ? Comes to see what we
can give him, and gives himself away. If J ill's right
and Daphne shook him, you can bet your life that he
spent his afternoon cursing and wondering whether
she'd noticed anything wrong. And that'll mean that
he didn't hear half we said/'
" If yon ask me," said Berry.
" We don't," said everyone.
Berry expired.
" Vulgarity," he announced, " is the soul of guilt.
When in the wrong, be rude. That's the maxim by
which the lot of you live."
" But we're not in the wrong," shrieked Jill. " I
don't believe for an instant-----"
" Neither do I," said Berry. u Not for one muddy
moment."
" What don't you believe ? "
" Everything," said Berry. " Fin the complete
agnostic. I don't tielieve that you believe that he
believes that we believe-----"
In the storm of disapproval the ultimate tenet was
lost,
" Two things stand out," said I. " The first k we
made one mistake."
** Oh, don't exaggerate," said Berry.
" We shouldn't have hidden the fact that we'd been
m my&ge* If his chauffeur talked to the servants. ., /*
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